'fey- 




P^imSi 

Of more delight then llawkcs or Horfts be i 
And having thee > of all mens pride I boail. 
Wretched in this ftlone, that thou mayft take» 
All this awayiand me moil wretched make* 


[/i L0vers affe^ion though his Love 
mconjlant. 

g Vr doe thy word to ftcale thy felfc away^ 

For tearme of life thou art afiured mine. 

And life no longer then my love will day. 

For it depends upon that love of ihine. 

Then need 1 not to feare the worft of wrongs^. 
When in the Icaft of them my life hath end, 

I fee, a better date to me belongs 
Then that, which on my humour doth depend. 
Thoucanftnotvexraewith incofiftant minde^ 
Since that my I ife on thy revolt doth lie, 

Oh what a happy title doc I findc. 

Happy to haveihy love, happy to die / 

out whats fb bleffed faire that f caret no blot,. 
Thou maid be falfe^and yet 1 know it nor. 

So (hall I Iivc,fuppofing thou art true, 

Like a deceived I usband/o loves face 
May dill feeme lore to me,thou^h alter'd new: 

Thy lookes with me,thy heart in other place. 

For their can live no hatred in thine cyc> 

Therefore in that I cannot know thy change, 

In manies lookcsjthe falfe hearts hiftory 

Is writ in moods and frownei and wrinckles ftrangc. 




e Toims; 

But heaven in thy creation did decree^ 

That in thy face iWcct leye fliould ever dwell, 

Wbac ere thy thoughts. or thy hearts workings be. 
Thy lookes fbould nothing thence,biic ffrectneffe teJL 
How lilfc Eves apple doth thy beautie grow. 

If thy fwcet vertue anfwer not thy -fliow. 

They that have power to hurt, and will doc none. 

That doc not doe the thing,they mod docdiow * 

Who moving others, rite themfelves as donC;> * 

Vnmoovcd^cold, and to temptatjon flow c 
They rightly doe mhcri: ber vens graces_. 

And husband natures rkhes from cxpcncc 
T1 ey are the Lords and owners of their faces. 

Others, but dewards of chcirexccllence ♦ 

The fommers flower is to the fommer fwcer. 

Though to it feifeJt Onely live and die, 

But if that flower with bale infedion xneete 
The hafed wed out-braves his dignitie : * 

For fvveer efi thingg tmne fowreft by their deeds, 
Lill.'cs that fedcr/mel! farre worfe then weeds 
How (vvecte and iovei y doff thou make the Oiamel 
Which hke a canker in the fragrant Rofe, 

Doth fpot the beautie of thy budding name ? 

Oh in what fweets doeft thou thv finncs inclofe / 

That tongue that tells the ftory of thy dayes, 
waking lafcivious comments on thy fporr J 
Cannot difpraife,but in a kind ofpraife, 

Naming thy name,blcfles an ill report. 

* manfion have thoTc vices sor, 
ich for tl eir habitation choole out thee. 
i j ^oth cover every blor, 

N 3d things turncs to ftke^ibat eyes can fee I 



Take 


if''; 
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